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LETTER 
5 * ER 


To the Right Honourable 


Mr. Secretary eu. 


Right Honourable, 


May it pleaſe your Honour, 


BE have recciv'd, in theſc Parts, 
£E — Paper, 1 written — 


written 
your — 'sDireftions, which, 
with great 2 to your Honour, is, 

2 in 


(4) 


in our Opinion, nothing to the Purpoſe; | | 
but we are inform'd, your Honour, who 
Fs doth not care for the | 

Trouble of Spelling or Writing ee, 
_ otherwiſe, we know your Honour could 
have made a better Anſwer your ſelf, 
We fee by the News Papers, that your 
Honour, who hath a main Intereſt at Court, 
Hath got him put out of all his Places; 
We would not, however, have him be caſt 
down; for we have never the worſe Opi- 
nion of hiſt becauſe he hath not your 
Honour's good Word, and like him fo much 
the better for his plain Speaking, 


We know his Birth and Parentage a little 
better than your Honour, tho“ your Ho. 
 nour's Book-Writer hath pretended to give 
an Account of them: His Grandfather was 
an honeſt Gentleman, and always liv'd 
among us upon his own Eſtate, The 


old 
Doctor, his Father, who had the good 
Luck, as we ſay in the Country, to outlive 
his clder Brothers, had 8 clear Concern 
left him of Eight or Nine Hundred a Year, 
as Land as ever was plough'd, be- 
ſides the beſt Living in all Dorſerſbire, and 
1 Forrunc with old Biſhop Gulftont's 
Wy Deughtes : He bred up his Children 
as well as any Lord in the Land, always 
kept his Conch and Four Horſes, and 3 
(laſs of as good March Beer, or Offober, 
4s any Gentleman in the County, Ru 
0 


OT 1 es nee 


| afraid” to . 


& + JF 


hope the young Squire will do the ſame. 
| 8 ü Utes fer among us as a 


Member of Parliament, and y = = 
our beſt to ſend him u 
W 10 not * 


Houſe, where we hope 
k the Truth, either concern- 
onour, or your Honour's Ma- 


in 
3 


We all know, in theſe Parts, that our 
little Country-Man is Metal to the Back: 
But if your Honour hath any Mind to 
try him your ſelf, we believe he will 
defire no Favour from your Honour, but 
fair Play, But, may it pleaſe your Ho- 
nour, we hear ſtrange Matters. and fad 
Stories in the — and that your 
Honour loves Fighting, as well as Writing, 
at ſecond Ha Your Honour, mayhap, 
may have heard of an old Proverb, That 
dead Men tell no Tales But we are cer- 
tain none of theſe noble Gentlemen who 


nour's — 
We 


(s) 
We hear our Country-Man is going to 
| Treland, and may — to talk, in the 


dy 
Office 
Parliament there, about your Honour, We Servi 
hope, nevertheleſs, your Honour will take Sent 
ſpecial Care that he = not be ſerved fire, 
as we hear one Colonel Latterell was; Out e 
for your Honour may depend upon it, 
we ſhall expect to have a good Ac- 
count of him. To tell your Honour the 
Truth, we look upon him, in the Coun- 
try, to be near as good a Man as your 
Honour. We hear that he rook rarely 
well to his Leſſon at School, chopp'd Lo- 
gick mainly at Oxford, and afterwards 
read over the Law of the Land at the 
Inns - Gn, 1 that, one Wa 
or ot a rap'd together a 
deal of Book-Learni : Whereas, we can- 
not find that your Honour was any ber- 
ter brought up, or is any thing more of 
2 Conjurer than one of our own Country 
Juſhce's Clerks, We hear, however, that 
vour Hunour 1s growing mainly Rich, and 
heath fer up « Coach; and we all of us 
vpprove of the Colour of your Honour's 
Liverics, which we beer is Tellow, But 
though we can be content, may u pleaſe 
your Honour, to pay three Shillings in 
the Pound to beat the Dow, if need be, 
we ſhould be forry © bent any of it went 
towards your Honour's Fquipage ; for we 
find by our Country-Man's K, thu 
wour Honour hath got more Moncy ow 
GY, 


(7) 
| dv. in one Year, than many a gallant 
Olkcer who hath loſt his Limbs R the 
ice, or than any of our Country- 
Gentlemen, who have made many a Bon- 
| fire, and given many a Hogſhead of Ale, 
. out of pure Love to King George. 


May it pleaſe your Honour, we Coun 
Folk would be aud to be govern'd 59 
thoſe who have 4 little more Wit than 
our ſelves; and for ought we can find, 
your Honour was never cut out, 7 
en 1 State 
980 vy-Counſe Or. e our 
Honour will conſider of ns $i — 
ſaid, and take nothing amiſs; for tho' 


— þ love Ki 
Gras, and -- 15 II 
Wnv'd. We are, 


Right Honourable, 
May it pleaſe your Honour, 
Tour Honour: 


Moſt bumble Serv am. 


' CHURCH-SCUFFLE: 


MA... 
. from 8. oe dr 


B A L L AD. 


To the Tune of, A Begging we will go. 
AVE you not beard of a pious Fray, | 
LI Which happen'd in this Town, 
Between « ſtubborn Hererrck 
And Champion of the Gown ; 
. Andrew we will go, will go, will go, 
To &. Andrew's we will go. 


The 


CH k£ 
The Mereti cl O bleſs _ 
| Wov'ddare to fay his Pray''s ; + 

And with that wicked bold Intent, 


To's Pariſb-Church repairs. 
To St. Andrew's be did go, did go, &c. 


' But when the Prieſt perceiv'd lim there, 
Good lack ! his Zeal did riſe, 
It ſtopt his Pray'rs, and ſwell'd his — 
And threaten'd in his Eycs. 
To K. Andrew's we will go, will go, &c. 


| 
» | 


At laſt, in charirable Rage, 
He ſent this Meſſige ſtout: 
Go, bid this Arian quit my Church, 
Or I will turn bim ont, 
From, Andrew's be ſoall go, ſoali go, Ke, 


| 
, 


(10) 


The reſolute Free-Thinker then, 
Oh, monſtrous to be told ! 
Deny'd the Pas roa Right Divine 

To turn him from his Fold. 
Iv K. Andrew's we will go, will go, &c. 


The zealous Prieft, now more enrag'd 
At ſo prophane a Slight, 
In rev'rend Perſon then advanc'd 
To ch' wnbelieving Wight. 
To &. Andrew's we will go, will ge, Kc, 


Out of my Church, thou Infidel ! 
Nor think thou here ſhalt Pray ; 
Thy Sight diſturbs my pious Soul, 
Therefore, away, away ! 
From St. Andrew's thou bal go, ſbalt go c. 


(11) | 
| [tam no Infidel, He ſuid; 


What Sacred Writings Teach | 
| do moſt ſtedfaſtly believe, 
But not all that Tu Preache 


6, Ke. 


; will go, Kc" 
To &. Andrew's we will go, will go 
o 


The lawleſt Pow'r uſurp'd by Priefts, 
AI neither own — ee 
's Word's my Guide, he 
God Fn 
him I worſhip here. OR 
= K. Andrew's we will go, will go, 
To &%. / 


Ke, 


plain that Word, but ſhould ſubmit 
T the Cuuacy':s wiſe Decree, 


tl po, 1 ih go, Ke, 
W's we will po, w 
* Ts K. Aude w 


The 
B » 


The Cuuncn, the Cuuncu, you 2 3 


'$h' Interpret Right, ſhe never Evr:, 


(1) 


Nor once her Po diſpute ; 1 
| To lc 


| And ſhe is Mhſvlute. 
Iv S. Andrew's we will go, will go, &c, 


But oh l what boots this learn'd — 
Where [Ignorance prevails : | 
This Rear ning Wretch, from Holy Church = * 
To's Bible ſtill Appeals. 
Ts &. Andrew'; we will go, will go, &c. 


> 
. 
7 
> 
Wo 
3 
2 
| 

* 

2 
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» 


Alack ! alack ! that Book will prove 
Too ſtrong, I plainly fee, 
For ATHANA$STUS and the Church, 

Wich all their Myſtery ! 
To St. Andrew's we will go, will go, Ke, 


O pious, 


643 


40 pious, wiſe, SACHEVERELL | 
nos prudent's Thy Command l 
To lock him out of all the Seats, 
Since Thee he durſt withſtand. 
To St. Andrew's we will go, will go, &c. 


ſhou 
( 


| Then let him ſtand in Gallery, 
Andi be each Tos Jeſt; 
þ | That He hereafter may take Care 
| How he provokes a Fri. 
To K. Andrew's we will go, will go, &c. 


c. 


J ige and Free-Thinkers all. 
ws hear this bop Fre, 
A while ſuſpend your other Feuds, 
To Holbowrn let's away ! 
To K. Andrew's we will go, will go, Ke, 


There 


* * 


And Wuts vou 


—— 


EWS from COURT. 
' BALLAD. 4 


To the Tune of, To all you Ladies now at Land. 


+» Mr. CAL EY, 


| * E Ladies Fair, who live remote 
| From all our London News, 
Who ncer attciapt to get by Rote 
Lampoons or Ballet dun, 

To you it is my Ballad comes, 


Ts tell you Tales of DrawingRooms, 
With a fa, all la la. 


What 


0 16 ) 


What Pranks are play'd behind the Scene, Te 
And who at Court the Belle % 
Some [went that it is Bellandine, + The 
And others fay- EN, | | And 
But whichſoc'er's the Tit in Vogue, | 
Miſs Meadows is the pretty Rogue. 


With a fu, la la, &c. 


Not far from Golden-Square, I know 
A Shop renown'd for Lace, 
Where ſometimes S— and ſometimes H— 
| Do meet a certain Grace : _ 
Then Things are done we muſt not blame, 

For all great Ladies do the ſame, 
With a fa, la la, &c 


ONE: 


0----5 35 rotren as a Pear, 
And Sally follows Sport ; 
"Tis 


c. And now, Fair Maids, I take my Leave 


| | And Colley ill does Mel and ſcridble. 


But firſt wou'd have you all believe 


I ne'er the Paths of Drury tread, 


(17) 


'Tis C-— alone buys S Ware, 
| As envious Folks report. 


The witty Blades at Button's quibble, 


With a fa, la la, &c. 


Of you and Erben Town; 


How good your Slave is grown. 


But Piſs, and Pray, and go to Bed. 
With a fa, ls bs, Kc. 


C =_ 


"me 
Female PHAETON! * 


By Mr. PRIOR. 


=— ; 

HUS Kit, * beautiful and young, 
L And wild as Colt uncau'd, 
Beſpoke the Fair from whom the ſprung, 
With lizele Rage ina. 


* 8 e » n 


IL, In- 


* Lady Kae Highs, 


mn y _—_—_ * * 
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It 

Inflam'd with Rage at ſad Reſtraint 
—_ Which wiſe Aus ordain'd, 
= | And fordly vex'd to play the Saint, 
| Whilſt Wit and Beauty reigu' d. 


HI. 

Shall I thumb Holy Books, confin'd _ 

With Abigail forſaken! 

Kit for other Things deſign'd, 
Or 1 am much miſtaken, 


IV. 
Muſt Lady Jen friſk about, 
| And Vide with her Corens ? 
| At Balls muſt She make all the Rout, 
43 And bring Home Hearts by Dozens ? 


. 

5 
* 
4 


| la- C 2 VPV. What 


625) 

v. 
What has She better, pray, than 1? 
What hidden Charms to boaſt, 
That all Mankind for her ſhould die, 
Whilſt Iam ſeavte n Toaſt > 


VI, 

Deareſt Mamma, for once let me, 
Unchain'd, my Fortune try 

I'll have my Een as well as Ghe, 
Or know the Reaſon why. 


ru ſoon with Jenny's Pride quit Score, 
And make her Lovers fall ; 
They'll grieve | was not loos'd before, 
She, 1 was le A at all, 


VII. Fond- 


(i) 
vm, 


Ded, at Heart's Defire, 
Obtains the Chariot for a Day, 
And ſet the World on Fire, 


0 Kon 4 er and Fx Os. 
Eneath « verdant Lowreſ's ample Shade, | 
His LygetomourafulNutubers firung, 


Hor ace ! immortal Bard, ſupinely laid, 
To Vans thus addreſs'd his Song : 


| 


Ten thouſand lntle Loves around 
Liff ning, dwelt on every Sound. 


potent 


nent 


(30 


Potent Venus, bid thy Son . A 
Sound no more his dite Alarms; 

Youth on filent Wings is flown, 
Graver Years come rolling on. 
Potent Venus, &c. recitat. 


Spare me now, unfit for Arms ; 

Safe and Humble let me reſt, 
From all Amorous Care releas'd, 

Safe and Humble let me reft. 

Safe and Humble, Kc. recitat. 

Vet why, alas! do 1 each Morn prepare 
The fragrant Wreath's for Ce, Hair? 
Why ! Why do Teach Day lament and figh, 

Unleſs the Beauteous Maid be Nigh ? 
And, why all Night purſuc het in my Dreams, 

Thro' flow'ry Mcads and chryſtal Streams ? 


Thus ſung the Bard, and thus the Goddeſs 
(ſpoke 1 


Submiſli vc Bow to Love's Inperious bes 
| ery 


„enen. 
Conpell'd by me, thy 1 iſe ſball prove 


Bid thy deſtin'd Lyre diſcover, 
Soft Delire and gentle Pain. +4 
Bid thy, Ge. recitat. 


Thro' ber Ears her Heart obtain, 
Verſe ſhall pleaſe, and Sighs ſhall 
+ Gpid does with Phebur reign, 


Verſe ſhall, Sc, recttar, 


move het; 


FINIS 


